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God iaue^King vnkingd Riek^JttkSj 

And fend him many yceres of Sun-fliincs daies.. 
What more rcmaines ? 

North, Nomorcjbutthatyourcad 
Thefe accufations, andthcfc grieuoas crimes, 
Commitfed by yoor pcrlbiV} wd your fediowers, 
Agai nfl the ftatc and profile oft his Land j 
Thatbyconfeflingthenijthcfbulesof men ' 
A4ay deeiaie that you are worrh ily dcpofde. 

Rich. Muft i doefof and mull 1 raucllout 
My Weaud vp Folly, gentle Narthttmlnrland i 
if th y offences were srpon record. 

Would it not ihame thee info faire a troope, 

T o read a lc<flureof them, if thou wouldft. 

There Ihouldfl thou find one hainous Article, 
Containing tlie depofirtgofaKing, 

And cracking the ftrong warrant of an Oath, 
Marktvvith ahiot, damd injthebjooke of heauen : 
Nay of you that ftand 'andfooke vpon, 

Whilft that my wretchedaefle doth bate my felfe ; 


Though foine of you (with?’^ 4 :t<’;)wafhiyour hands, 
Shewing an outward pittic,yet you Tilates, 

Haue heere dcliuered meto my fowreCroffe, 

And water cannot wafti away your finne. 

North. <My Lord difpatch, read ore thefe Articles, 
Rich. Mine ey es arc full of tearcs, I cannot fee 5 
And yet fait water blinds them not fo much, 

But they can fee a fort of Traitors here : 

Nay,ifl tiirnemineeiesvpon myfelfe, 

J find my fclfe a Traitor with thereft 5 
For I haue giuen here my fouiesconfent 
To vndeckethepompous body of a*King j 
Madegloriebacc,and Soueraigntie a flaucj 
ProudMaicftieafubie<fi, Stateapeafant. 

North. My Lord, 

Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haughtinfolfingman, 

Nor no mans Lord ; I haue noname, no title. 


hio not that nami? w me at the Font; 
kittis vfurpt } alacke the hea«n£dtt»? __ _ 

batl haue wornefo many Winters out, ' ' 

“And know not now, what name to call ray lelfc, 
f) that I were a mockeric King of Snow, 


Standing before the funne of BtilUngbrooke, 

'■ omelt'niy felfe away in water drpps, 

[Good King,great King; and yet not greatly gpodj 
And if my name be ftarling,yet in England 
[Letitcomirrand amirrourhither ftraite 
That it may Ihcw n?e whata face 2 haue, 
jince it is banckrout of his Maieftic. 

Enl, Go fome of you and fetch alooking-gUlfe, 

Elorth. Read ore this paper while the Glatfe doth come 
Rich. Ficnd,thou torments me ere I cometp Hell. 

Ttul. V rge it no more, my Lord Northumberiand. 
Nofth. The commons will not thcnhe lati^e^. 

Rich. Theyn?^,heC«tisficd,;Uer;e^^^^ 

When I do!e fee,t|beyfiryj^pkei^^^^^ 

bere aU my fmnps grcy/fit,,and 

Giue me the glalfe : npdeeper wnnfc^ ? 

iath fprrp^ ftroj^e^p 

%ce of mine,apd made,hP.d(^per,wpu,n^ I 
foil fl altering, Gialfe, likc.tpn^ flpUpwers In proQjeritic^ 
|vas thisthe face that cuery dayyiider 
poulhcdd roofedid keepe ten thpufand men i 
fWasthis the faccthat faaftfo many follies, 

|And was at la(l putfaa(l ^y SuilM^raoL^? 

!A brittle Glorieftiiu^thih this fa^ 

|As brittle as the Glpric is the face, 

(Forthereit iscracktin a hundred fliiuers;* 
iMarke filent King the mprallofthis fpor, 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyd my facci 
’Bui, The fliadowofyourlbrrpw hath deftroyd 
^he (hadow of your face. ' ’ 

i^Rkh. Saythatagainettheftiadpwof myforrowj 
fillets fee :tis very true, mygriefc 
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